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CHAPTER III.

THE MISSIONS IN DELHI.

THE history of some places is so deeply stained with
blood and crime, that whenever revived in the memory
it never fails to, touch strongly a painful chord, which
continues long to vibrate, notwithstanding every effort
to lull it to rest. The tale of the Delhi tragedy is a
history of this sort. It cannot be thought of without
a sense of horror being experienced that well-nigh
suffocates the soul. I can imagine the sensation pro-
duced in England when it first became known tha,t this
catastrophe, and many others of a similar nature, had
occurred in India; but my fellow-countrymen, I believe,
utterly failed to realise the feeling which took possession
of the Europeans residing in India, especially in that
part in which these frightful dramas were being enacted.
The mind was so overmastered by the magnitude of the
deeds of cruelty and treachery that were transpiring,
that its powers of realisation and perception seemed
benumbed a.nd paralysed. It grew faint and exhausted.
It tried to think, but could not. It tried to feel, but
the ability was gone. It tried to weep, but the foun-
tain of tears was dried up. Although many did not
actually with their eyes behold the massacres, yet all
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